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AMERICA—* GOING ALONG WEST.’ 
(Continued.]} 






Dear Tatver,—If my brain were only stored with 
meagre facts in the course of my travels in the United 
States, I should never afford thus to forestall myself; 
but, like the eolours from the prism, 1 have taken in and 
can transmit all the visual rays—as varied as the sounds, 
songs, and noises, that serenade a man through a ‘ dismal 
sieamp’—as true as'an American rifle! Thus, then, I am 
but sketching a track [am fizing in a more finished and 
sentimental style, and in pleasant company, I will hope and 


trust; so thiat ug English one-the Amarone have 
two versions, by side—two ways cotng the same 
thipg,—that of a native and a By this process, 
I propose to do away with all that foolish sensitiveness 
there is on the American side, where one must not pre- 
sume to laugh a little; and, in truth, it would be as well 
if some of our own very sensidle and cosmopolitan writers, 
on what’s called the liberal side, would not play into the 
hands of those a thin-skinned people, who are 
in an exstacy of offended dignity if the least disposition is 
shewn to laugh.! or say that a 
in America. 
through, if we would get at the truth ; and as to satisfying 
the enormous claims to praise set up, that is totally out of 
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the worst man in the world for not giving up t 
dtedth! Witness Captain Hall’s ve 
of fact view of our brethren in the: 
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Cautious and matter 
est. It it quite im- 








course most 
that half the things in life, that make us laugh and that 
make us cry, are not to be reusoned about, and are not 
worth so much solemn stupidity if they could? 

Now I am determined to laugh as much as I please, nor 
will I be one bit more cautious about Buffalo than I should 
be about Penzance, if I chose to take a summer’s run 
towards the land’s end. 1 will say just what I think— 
say what I saw, what I heard. laugh whiere I-can, and be 
serious where I ought ;—do no injustice—nor be blind to 
one single excellence that struck me on the Western Con- 
a = more than I am to defects:—in short, ad 
traveller of these lights, and shades, and peculiarities, 
what as he left to talk about, without getting most into- 
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This sickly tone of feeling must be broken , 


the question. Yield ninety-nine things, and quickly you're ; 


poesitle Mrs Trollope can be more.abused than. he;has’ , 
een; she'll have a terrible peppering on the solemn matter. , 
of feet side of the question, and the reasoning will be of ' 
reagonable! and who does’nt know ° 
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lerably dull? Statistical surveys may be left to the natives 
together with all those self-commendatory gratulations 
plasterings, and bedaubings of dlarney, that dee so exces 
sively difficult to ewaller Uy any but a ‘avery severe Colt. 
Yes, there are a thousand things to praise in America— 
praise judiciously, and so I will, or I should be too stupid 
to laugh ‘pretty considerable’ between whiles; but whe- 
ther I laugh or grow serious, both shall be in perfect good 
humour and good faith: and now to getting on towards 
Utica—but first to ¢ea. It is inconceivable the smartness 
and eacellence of the contrivances on board. these boats, 
for arranging in a few minutes two rows of tables, spread 
and covered, little inferior to the hotels; ‘where all the 
good things, fish, beefsteaks, sausages, &c. in such 
fusion smoking before us, came from, puzzled me. There 
was nv room for a kitchen, and yet there was one, and a 
cook, and a bar, and a library, and a pantry, and a place 
to wash in, and I know not how many other esvesent™ 
contrivances, in the space of perbaps nine feet square, 
between the helmeman and the body of our great cabin, 
that took up the whole of the boat: im short, everybody ' 
was y served by three or four istewarde, whose 
handiness and activity was t. Nobody. waited a 
moment for his tea, green or black, or coffee, or any one 
thing, if beyond his reach—the ladies all sitting together 
at their is in truth, } longed to break yp their unmi- ; 
tigated isolation. ”’Twas very solemn when not relieved 
by the Judge, who pce was the merriest old gentle- 
man I had seen in that capacity for many aday; but-during 
meals, talk and smiles are dispensed. with, In tavertty | 
minutes we were all on deck, and got a glimpse of the 
Mohawk by moonlight. “Some of this scenery is very 
noble and savage, particularly at the Arde , where 
there is an aqueduct that boldly crosses.the river, ing : 
over the broad expanse of rocks; a neat thriving ¢ 
prettily romantic town, and five or six locks, where we 
got out and walked tothe upper one, not sorry'to stretch - 
our legs a bit; oe afice al the comfort. and —_— 
of these canal boats, there is a cramped 86 
ennui in it, that, beyond the second day, i quite kill > 
Coming along, [asked what anunasual large: 
frame Louse might_be, in the skirts of one r) pe eer: 
that border the canal, and was told it was a Poor: f, 
I started at the sound! a poor-house! Yes, worthy ard 
untravelled reader, even so, and evcihére;- 
(in the rrvods) is sold at about four and six; 
acre. Each county, I believe, has one, L have no 
doubt they were wisely adopted ; but it ers one’s 
ideas of the blessings of land, alone being necessary to the 
well-being of mankind. , 
In good sooth, it strikes me that the sum_.of happiness 
is everywhere alike, and to everybody! few are starving ; 
and if they are only hungry now then, itis a dlessing 
some of the spoiled children of fortune wpa be gins to 
pay them for the loan of !—as a pleasing sensaGion! The 
rest is all idea and matter of opinion, and rests simply 
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fm each creatures mind.—I must take-cafe how I 
moralize near the Muha but I cannot get that - 
house out of my head. ile we were on deck, behold, 
as if by enchantment, each of us had a capital hed made 
up in tiers, made upon /oskers, and suspended to the 
ceiling, three deep, and in three rows; under all these, 
and on the deck, other mattresses were laid, and regularly 
made up; then came the muster-roll, and each of us 
answering to our number, set to work to strip and get into 
bed. The stewardess, having drawn the curtain, put the 
ladies to bed in the same cederty way; and surely never 
were so many human beings so well and so excellently 

ked in any other ark that ever was built or contrived 
ns cae of man,—its being a little warm or so, in the 
middle of the night, and the éuz of a few scoundrel mus- 
quitos, nevertheless, notwithstanding. 





THE AMERICANS AND MRS TROLLOPE. 





TO THE TATLER. 


pelting of such a pitiless storm of unmeaning italics: and 
you seo must needs head such an article with ‘ Some- 


thing on Mrs Trollope's side—The Americans.’ There is _ 


not one jot or tittle of evidence in the whole mess corro- | 
% 


borative of Mrs Trollope’s testimony; and as to ‘the | woods alone as ‘ American manners.’ Those who have 


Americans,’ it has as much to do with them as Hecuba. | 
It is the greater crime in you, who are an excellent hand | 


at ‘heading.’ The ‘ ore-rotundo,’ ‘ I-am-Sir-Oracle’ stile 
in which ‘ Zero’ begins is something laughable: ‘ Mrs 
Trollope tells the truth about America, I can vouch for 


it, for I have been there ;’ but ‘ quid dignum tanto feret | classes there are neither so polished or supercilious as 
hic promissor hiatu?” What is the result of all this | they are here; and that the lower classes there are nei- 


mouth-stretehing ? How does he bear out his great pro- 
fession ?” Instead of describing the ‘ mores hominum,’ he 
gives a description of his own petty discomforts during a 
twenty-mile journey in America, written in just such a 
stile as a* Anowing swell fancy covey, what's up to a thing 
or twe, and understands trap,’ would use in depicting a 
journey to a prize-fight: indeed, were England written 
for America, * militia’ for ‘ volunteers,’ and ‘ cads’ for 
* crimps,” it would do very well for the ‘ Despatch ’ or 
or * Life in London? 

But, Sit;“F-never impogned Mrs Trollope’s veracity, 
excepting her stuff about priests and the young ladies ; 
and it will take something more than ‘ Zero’s’ bare 


assertion to make me believe that it is anything but the | the society of the ladies will be in greater request : this is 
production of her own ‘ inflammable imagination.’ Mrs | 


Trollope has scarce said anything to the discredit of the 
Atnericans}: ‘the fucts she adduces (whatever ‘inference 








she may draw from them) are all in Jonathan’s favour. 
J am by no means one of those who consider our Trans. 
atlantic brethren immaculate, or that, the United States 
are an earthly paradise ; I am not one of those paradoxes, 
those illiberal. Liberals, who are perpetually drawigg humi- 
liating (to. us) comparisons between this and other na- 
tions. I think that we are the first and foremost, nation 
in the whole world, that we are, even if inferior in some 
microscopic matters, ‘ take us forall in all,’ renowned alike 
in arts and arms, beyond every other people, ‘ beyond all 
Greek, beyond all Roman fame ;’ and .that the Americans 


| are either equal or very little behind us: and wherefore 


not? Are they not our brothers? They are Britons under 


| a freer form of government; and as such let us hold out 


to them the right-hand of love and fellowship. We do 
so: feelings of good-will are rapidly increasing towards 


| them: the periodical literature of the country proves. it, 

Dear Tatier,—I am half inclined to quarrel with you | 
for inflicting on your unfortunate readers the misery of | utmost joy) when I censured the reviewers indiscrimi- 
enduring an exposure, for more than a whole page, to the | 


chilling temperature of ‘ Zero.’ Never yet did I bide the | 


I was mistaken (and I acknowledge my error with the 


nately for carping at the Americans: I had only. read. the; 
* Quarterly,’ the ‘ Atlas,’ and one or two others: » large 
majority of the periodical press have defended Jonathan 
from the aspersions of Mrs Trollope: even ‘Tory Fraser 
had honesty and good taste sufficient to expose the folly 
of an ‘ old woman’ describing the manners of the back- 


been in America tell me that Englishmen are everywhere 
treated with the utmost respect and hospitality: Basil 
Hall and Mrs Trollope cannot deny the truth of this. A 


| fair estimate of the manners of our friends across the 


Atlantic, in my opinion, would be this, that the higher 


ther so boorish and awkward, nor so submissive as they 
are here: and as for their learning, perhaps classical eru- 
dition is not so extensive there as in England ; ’ but’ it’ is 
a well-known fact, that their middle and lower classes ate 
far advanced beyond ours in general information: an 
American unable to read is a great rarity. There is one 
thing about the Americans that is certainly wrong, orto 
say the least, in very bad taste. I mean their custom of 
excluding in a great measure the ladies from ‘the ‘com- 
pany of gentlemen. This isa pity, for men are very apt 
to become beasts when left alone, if there be wine‘or 
spirits before them; but much is to be hoped for from 
the Temperance Societies: if drinking go out of fashion, 


not mere supposition; it has been the case with England; 
formerly it was the custom for men to sit drinking after 
dinner for along time, but this habit gradually fell into dis-" 
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tise, and what is'the consequence ? Tanswerby quoting the 
Getiman Prince—(it is well to have the authority of ano- 
ther in support of one’s own experience)—who describing a 
dinner party, says that he and his friend, taking advan- 
age of the wnfushionableness of remaining long at the 
dinner table, tose early, and proceeded to the company of 
the ladies in the drawing-room, where they found the 
dandy sented already.” These dandies, you know, if they 
do not sét the fashion, follow it closely. The fact is, the 
he-creatures cannot bear the company of their brother 
Yahoos, without the stimulus of meat and driuk; take 
away the latter at least, and how gladly do they seek the 
refining company of the ‘ ladies, whose bright eyes rain 
influence ;’ whereby the grosser instincts of our animal 
nature, if not destroyed, are subdued and kept under ; of 
a verity, women are the isinglass of society. Let us hope 
that America, in this instance, will follow the example of 
England. 1 will not trespass longer on your patience and 
room. Yours, ECP. 


P.S. [ have just got hold of this morning’s Tarier, 
and see that your correspondent amends: my feelings 
have risen towards him from ‘ Zero’ to temperate at least. 
He is evidently a lover of truth at bettom, for in spite of 
himself, he gives a very favourable account af the Ameri~ 
cans, whose manners he very justly speaks of as similar to 
ours, As for the public ordinaries there, every traveller 
can tell that their sudden dis-appearance is. not peculiar‘to 
Yankee-land. 


MARGARET; OR, THE DAUGHTER'S TRIAL. 





LETTER XXTf. 
— Castle. 

Dear Emity,—At dinner-time I was fortunately seated 
next to Sir William; our conversation turned upon the 
morning’s fright, and he very politely would not suffer 
my self-abuse for the cowardice | had displayed when all 
danger wasever. ‘The epithet is misapplied,’ observed 
he kindly, ‘whilst presence of mind was requisite, you 
bore. your part ‘nobly; it was only when'safety was se- 
cured, that contending emotions forced their way, in spite 


) of all endeavours for calmness, and displayed the tender 
4 woman,’ — 
__ ing our sex’s weakness.’— 


* Oh now,’ said I, blushing, ‘ you are banter- 
“On the contrary,’ he replied, 
‘I prize women for that sensibility, when united with 
mental vigour, and have generally found that, in the hour 


of danger or distress, they have most courage and pre- 


» sence of mind. The memory of my mother casts a halo 


over all her sex, whatever aspirations of good or great 





things exist in my mind, I derive from her example and 
instruction.’ 
His face flushed with emotion, and something very like 
a tear brightened his expressive eyes. Oh, how I vene- 
rated these tokens of feeling, so unusual in proud man. 
Noble or ambitious thoughts will often animate their 
speech or looks, but -rarely does the recolleetion of his 
debt to woman, as mother, friend, or wife, awaken a thrill 
of gratitude, or warm his bosom with enthusiastic emo- 
tion, The evening was still more delightfully passed. 
Finding I did not play at cards (and there were several 
whist tables, in compliment to the Duke’s aunts, who 
are stiff, high-bred ladies of the old school), he begged 
permission to occupy a seat between Lady Susan and 
myself, and then by degrees he drew me on to speak 
of my dear uncle ; listened with evident delight to my 
eulogies of him, patiently and complacently heard me 
repeat his noble precepts, and took a warm interest 
in every honourable anecdote I related of him ;, (and. 
who would not love such a listener) and in retura, h 
charmed us with accounts of his travels, and his lively 
remarks upon men and manners; his wit kept us con- 
stantly amused, his classic judgment and pure taste disco- 
vered something new and interesting an every subject 
The evening wore away also too soon, but be has enga- 
ged Lady Susan and. myself to accompany the Duke on a 
ramble over his house.and grounds. We.expect.a great 
treat, as he has several fine paintings and statues... ‘ My 
collection is but small, ladies, but the gems in it are 
worth a pilgriinage ; the relation from whom I inherit 
Beech Park had a similar taste to my own, and come, 
menced the formation of a gallery, .My own. collection. 
will greatly enrich his; still there are many niches. and, 
panels that might he deliciously filled yp. 1 am how- 
ever contented ; for a poor Baronet hardly deserves such 
a luxury in any shape, considering the many more impe- 
rative demands he has upon his superflux ;, but still, 
being a disciple of Epicurus, I maintain that pleasure. is 
as necessary to man in this life as the food. he eats, and. 
that he ¢an no more exist without the one, than. the, 
other ; painting and sculpture are my hobby, and to Pro-, 
cure these luxuries, I must deny myself an equipage and 
numerous attendants, The cases were only unpacked 
to-day, and I shall be delighted to have your opinions in 
placing my divinities in their quiet nooks.’. Most.of the 
company staying at *** Castle were absent at the neigh- 
bouring town, it being the night of the Assize ball,--, 
As you may not know what this means, I must inform. 
you it is a dance given in every country townin England, 
on the occasion of their erring fellow-citizens being tried 
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for their lives, for the various crimes of theft, murder, 
&c.—N.B. English people style themselves the most 
reasonable, humane, and consistent of God’s people in 
the whole world.—This had prevented our little trio from 
being interrupted; buat now the whist-players finishing 
their game, the stately ladies soon after withdrew, and 
we were forced to retire likewise, but as it was so very 
early, I had the pleasure of writing you the full particu- 
lars of this most delightful of all evenings. Good night, 
Emily ; the moon and a hoar-frost make all without ook 
coldly beautiful, and in fine contrast with my snug bed- 
room, its blazing fire, carpetted hearth, elegant toilet, 
and draperied bed and windows. When I write to you 
at night, I prefer sitting here, rather than in the elegant 
little boudoir adjoining, appropriated to Lady Susan and 
myself, though that is fitted up in astyle fit for a Parisian 
Countess. Once more, God bless you; I feel so happy 
and so light-hearted, that I am sure ] shall have pleasant 
dreams of you and those I love: and thus, sleeping or 
waking, affection farnishes a rich and constant enjoyment 
for the otherwise humble Marearet. 





= =: 
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ROSSINI. 
TO THR TATLER. 

Mr Tarier,—I do not know whether the observations 
I haivectaken the liberty of sending to you will be thought 
worth insertion in your pleasant little publication ; per- 
haps the subject (Music) will be thought by you to have 
been too much hackneyed during the dynasty of your 
eéver-to-be-admired predecessor, by professionals, and is 
not sufficiently interesting to the general reader to war- 
rant a fresh discussion. Be that as it may, J again repeat 
they are at your service, should you be inclined to pub- 
lish them; but I must first premise, they are not the 
opinions of a professional man, but those of a most ardent 
admirer of that delightful but truly e/usive art. 

It has long given me pain (seeing to how few it is given 
to attain eminence in this art) to hear the attempts nade 
by those who should know better, and who have not the 
plea of envy to apologize for such conduct, to underrate 
one of the greatest geniuses the art has ever produced, 
and the total omission of his name by those writers who 
have generally handled the subject in the different publi- 


cations of the day, has certainly caused in me the greatest 


surprise... I scarcely need say I allude to the grand 
maestro,Rogssini, the Apollo of the Italians. Though I 
‘wold not prejedice him in the apinion of really candid 
men by foolishly indiscriminate praise of all he has done, 


after the manner of some partisans; still I would ask 
those who affect to speak slightingly of bim,—who, since 
the days of Mozart, has written so.much and so well for 
the stage, and given a life and animation to the opera, 
which it did not before possess, and which good judges 
have thought even those of the divine Mozart himself to 
be deficient in? Have not his operas taken possession 
of the stage, not only in this country, but to a still greater 
degree on the continent, to the almost total exclusion of 
all others? and are not the host of vapid imitators, to 
whom his style and genius has given birth, the greatest 
proof, if proof were wanting, that he has caused a revo- 
lution in the art, which no other composer (at least of 
the Italian school) has yet been able to supersede. 

That so voluminous an author should have produced 
operas of inferior merit cannot invalidate his claim to 
genius, and that of the very highest standard, since none 
have produced so many which will carry his name down 
to posterity ; and no artist the world ever yet produced 
has sent forth works, especially of the imaginative kind, 
all equally happy or brilliant in their conception ; though 
none issue from real genius, totally devoid- of passages 
shewing the impress of the master. 

Permit me to allude to a few of his numerous beauties 
in substantiation of my assertions, and to touch en passant 
upon the subject of what is called his barefaced plagia- 
risms, I think I may safely challenge any of your readers 
to produce, from any author whatever, two finer speci- 
mens of what the Italians call chiaro oscuro, than occur, 
the one in the ‘ Cenerentola, and the other in the 
‘ Otello;’ and this without resorting to the minor key, 
the general mode of common-place and eve1 superior 
artists, in order to produce this effect. I never hear 
those two passages, but it seems like a dark cloud passing 
for a moment over a most brilliant landscape. 





With regard to his plagiarisms, no one can deny it; 
but with what a grace he does it! With the most pro- 
found admiration of the divine Mozart, one of whose airs 
we have slightly transformed in the ‘ Semiramide,’ I must 
say I do think he has given an elegance and grace to it, it 
did not before possess ; and in ‘ Tancredi,’ where the air 
commonly known by the name of the ‘ Downfall of Paris’ 
forms one of his motives, he has certainly, if ever mortal 
did, shewn the prerogative of genius in transmuting, as 
with the magic wand of an enchanter, a very vulgar. com- 
mon-place air into a lovely motivo; and if you have ever 
noticed it, leaves it just where its coarse unmeaningness 
would no longer serve his purpose. 

What a beautiful study to the mind embued with a love 
of what may be termed the painting of music, is that 
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wonderful overture to the * Guillaume Tell !’ a composi- 
tion produced at a time, too, when his detractors said the 


‘quarry of his invention was exhausted, and that he was 


obliged to reproduce his earlier ideas. How can people 
who have heard this overture say he is only possessed o¢ 
‘mere animal spirits? 

It.is said, again, he is a mannerist, and that his finales 
are nearly always the same. If those who say so only 
mean he has. formed a school of his own, having certain 
peculiarities distinguishing it, I agree with them; but does 
not this apply also to other great authors, Handel, Per- 
golesi, Haydn, Weber, and others ? 

I certainly cannot help thinking he will be more fairly 
estimated twenty or thirty years hence than he is now in 
England, where music is fast advancing. He has lately 
been too much repeated here, though few could have 
borne the repetition, night after night, his works have 
done, and come off so well as his have. 

I am, with the greatest respect, 
Your sincere admirer, 
W. C. X. 


_-P.S. Ido not think Rossini near so great in the serious 
as the comic department; and Weber, without doubt, is 
far superior to him in the supernatural. 


- i < 


THEATRICALS. 
Drury Lane. 

The Merchant of London, produced. on Thursday evening 
at this theatre, is a play of considerable merit, and met 
with distinguished success. The author, Mr Serle, the 
performer, has*taken for his models the dramas of the 
age of Elizabeth; and having fixed on that period also 
for the date of his story, any resemblance which his lan- 
guage may have to that of the writers in question (and 
there is a resemblance, though nota servile one) can be 
regarded not as a blemish, but as an addition to the veri- 
similitude. It is, however, more to the author’s praise 
that he has been able to emulate successfully the manli- 
ness and vigour of their sentiments. and, like them, to 
direct the currents of sympathy into channels to which 
the judgment and the heart give sanction. 

At the commencement of the play, Scroupe (Macready) 
the London merchant, is living in opulence, but compa- 
ratively retired, finding his chief felicity in the devoted- 
ness and affection of his niece Mariana (Miss Phillips) a 
young lady of great amijableness of nature, and possess_ 
ing, in the eyes of numerous gallants of the time, the not 
less sterling attraction of a large fortune, The principal 
of these are Edward Beavfort (H. Wallack) heir apparent 











to the title of Beaufort, a gay young nobleman, who, 

enthralled by debts incurred in pursuing a career of dis- 

sipation, desires an union with Mariana for the sake of 
her wealth ;—and Richard Fitzallan (Cooper) page to Lord 
Beaufort, the friend and companion of his. son, but 
without participating with the latter in his vices and 
follies. Fitzallan is the favoured suitor of Mariana, and 
he also enjoys the esteem of the uncle. Then there are 
Parallel (J. Russell) the quondam tutor of Young Beau- 
fort, an empty pedant, with an inveterate propensity to 
talking under set heads of discourse, and a facility of 
adapting himself to base purposes; and Flaw (Harley) 

lately a lawyer, but now dabbling in poetry, the sports of 
the bear-garden, and other pursuits less reputable. 
Scroope, the merchant, reputed fond of money, is. ia 
reality a benevolent eccentric, and has sought wealth for 
the ability he knew it would give him. of doing good 
actions, and one other purpose, that of bringing within 
his power Lord Beaufort (Younge) to whom, it seems, he 
bears, for some cause, unexplained for a time, a settled 
enmity. ‘I'he extravagance of Lord Beaufort has accom- 
plished this end, and Scroope has become the mortgagee 
of Lord Beaufort, to the extent of nearly all his. property, 
The rivalry among the suitors is of course embarrassing 
to them all, and the means which they respectively 
adopt is suitable to their characters. Fitzallaa is straight- 
forward and determined, and Edward Beaufort’s sinister 
and unprincipled. His feeble rival, Parallel, he utakes 
short work with, by extricating him from some bailiffs, 
on condition that he consents to serve him by slandering 
Fitzallan. To Fitzallan himself he blusters a little, but 
on the whole keeps a fair face towards him. The slander 
of Parallel fails of any effect on Mariana, whose reliance 
on Fitzallan is not to be disturbed on slight grounds; 
and in an amusing scene, open to the objection from 
which listening can never altogether free itself, the trea- 
chery of Parallel, which is compound, and spares neither 
Fitzallan nor his employer Beaufort, becomes known in 
succession to Screops, Fitzallan, and Beaufort. ‘The latter, 
effectually foiled in his purpose of honourable courtship, 
now resorts to other means. He plans the abduction 
of Mariana, and to that end has recourse to a set of 
Alsatians, Bloodmore, Rivers, and Mousebeart (Bedford, 
Brindal, and Eaton) to whom is joined Flaw, the ci- 
devant \awyer. Fitzallan, in an unsuspecting moment, 
falls into a snare of Young Beaufort’s contrivance, which 
soon works its effect. The immediate occasion of this is, 
Scroope at an early period of the play betrayed, in the pre- 
scnee of Fitzallan, violent emotion at the sight of 2 ring, 
brought with some jewels, for sale, from Lord Beaufort's 
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daughter /sahet (Miss Gordon). This circumstance, and 
the esteém he has fot Fitzallan, determines him to make 
Fitzallan the confidant of his yet unrevealed ‘history ; 
he sends for him, and commences the disclosure. He 
tells him that his; the merchant’s, real name is Norton; 
that his father was a peasant, and the tenant of the for- 
mer Lord Beaufort; that he, a votary of study * and 
contemplation, became the subject of particular notice 
in the neighbourhood, and attracted even that of Lord 
Beaufort, who took him into his family, cultivated his 
talents, and at length made him the preceptor of his son, 
Lord Norton had a daughter, and the merits of Young 
Norton made their due impression on her heart ; they 
loved each other; the difference in their rank weighed 
not in their minds against affection, and they were united 
by a private marriage. Her brother, (the present Lord) 
discovers the intimacy; his pride takes ‘fire; it over- 
comes every dictate of honour; he denounces Norton to 
the ecclesiastical tribunals as a heretic—(it was in the 
time of Queen Mary); Norton flies the country, 
and the wife, “forced into a convent, dies of a 
broken heart. Norton, after residing some time abroad, 
returned.to England, and in the profession of a merchant 
having acquired gréat wealth, he becomes as before stated 
the creditor of the now Lerd Beaufort his former enemy, 
and he is about to make him feel the extent of his power. 
He however at the entreaty of Fitzallan shows symptoms 
of a relenting spirit even towards Lord Beaufort. The 
merchant having concluded his narration retires to bring 
in his daughter. She is gone; and he finds a paper in 
Fitzallan’é writing which begets doubt in his mind of 
Fitzallan’s fidelity. Suspicion of Edward Beaufort 
flashes on the ‘mitid of Fitzallan ; he rushes out to seek 
him; succeeds; charges him with his treachery, demands 
where Mariana is. An encounter ensues, and Fitzallan 
is slightly wounded, and left to his fate by young Beau- 
fort. Previous to this, Mariana conveyed by the bravoes 
to their abode in Alsatia, is exposed to the importanities 
of young Beaufort; she spurns his addresses, and he 
and the chief bravo leave her in the custody of Rivers 
and Mouseheart. The better feelings are not dead in the 
breasts of these men, and they resolve to restore her to 


her home. The last scene is in the house of Lord Beau- 
fort. Scroope appears there to triumph over his enemy. 
He makes himself known as Norton; upbraids him with 
his infamous conduct, and orders him to quit the house, 
which he tells him is: now bis. Lord Beaufort is con- 
founded, but at length mterrapts bim—he too has a 
secret to tell; itis that before his sister died she gave 





xs 


birth to a son and that that son is still living. _Scroope in 


his turn is subdued, he falls on his knees and implores to 
know where he is. Lord Beaufort points to Fitzallan, 
and the father and son rush into each othcr’s, arms. 
Mutnal forgiveness follows; Mariana is restored to het 


father by the two men, and young Beaufort for whom. 


parsuit has been made is brought in by the officcrs, and 
he consents to leave the country. The play concludes 
by Scroupe joining the hands of Fitzallan and Mariana. _ 

The length to which our notice has already extended, 
must excuse the brevity of our concluding remarks, but 
we shall probably return to the subject in oar next, and 
certainly when the play is printed, ’ 

The story possesses interest, and’ although’ a Tittle 
alteration might improve some of the scenes, we think it 
cannot be said absolutely to flag. In the early scenes we 
become interested in the characters of Scroope, Fitzallan 
and Mariana, partly because of the merit which we see 
belongs to their characters, and partly because amcertainty 
in different ways attaches to their fate. Subsequently af 
the light breaks in, our anxiety incteases ; the suiccession 
of events in the last two acts fully sustain it, and the 
catastrophe is certainly well contrived so as not to dis- 
appoint expectation. 
trance of Flaw, intoxicated, has an unpleasant effect ; he 
is too abruptly made a prominent figure, and admitting 
that his entrance has a purpose and therefore cannot well 


In the scene in Alsatia, the en- 


pe dispensed with, still something should be done to pre_ 
vent his distracting the attention. The character of 
Scroope, viewed as a whole, is original, and though it might 
not be easy to find such a man (the more the pity) the 


elements out of which he is compounded are to be found 


in general.nature. In the course of the play he is made 


to utter some fine and striking sentiments, (one in par- 
ticular, on the use and power of riches, was raptirously 
applauded) and occasionally we thought that these, beau- 
tiful in themselves, were a little too formally introduced. 
We use the words ‘a little’ advisedly, for the fault, if it 
exist, would not warrant a stronger expression. 

The acting was, generally speaking, excellent. Macready’a 
Scroope abounded in fine points; indeed we do not.know 


when we have seen him to more advantage. There were: : 


a few instances, we confess, where we did not quite pere 
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ceive the propriety of the tones and transitions of manner, 
- but they were nothing weighed against the general excel- 


lence of the performance ; and we should much doubt. 
the sensibility of those whom his expression of deep 
~ heartfelt emotion left unimpressed. Miss Phillips, in 
" Marianne, displayed both judgment and feeling; the 
 sathe may be said of Cooper in Fitzallan. We have not 


space to say more. 


Unequivocal approbation followed the announcement 
of its repetition. 





A series of ‘German Operas are announced for per- 
formance at the King’s Theatre. The first will com- 
mence on Wednesday next, May 2. The days of per- 
formance will be Wednesdays and Fridays. 








THE MEN OF PLEASURE. 


TO THE TATLER, 

Mr Tatver,—I have been much surprised and some- 
what annoyed by a paragraph which has gone the round 
of the daily papers, stating that I had withdrawn the co- 
medy of The Men of Pleasure, from Covent Garden The- 
atre. The report is totally incorrect, and I am anxious to 
contradict it ; the comedy remains at the theatre (for the 
company of which it was expressly written), where I have 
allowed it to stand over till next season ; as the advanced 
period of the present, the attraction of The Hunchback, 
the benefits, and other arrangements, preclude the chance 
of its being brought forward now with any advantage 
either to the theatre or myself. 


I remain, 
Your very obedient servant, 
Tevesroro De Truzsa Cosio. 
Garrick Club, April 24. 


{This letter should have been inserted in Thursday’ 
paper.] 








H TO CORRESPONDENTS. 
7 Correspondents in our next. Communications have been unti- 


sually numerous this week, and unfortunately our ability to 
give them due attention notin proportion. There are several 
we have yet to read. 


Several notices of books and other matters are also postponed. 


239Q .33iL), 





Theatrical Register. 


Perfor es Ci ence —At the Italian Opera, on Saturday, at 
&:; the doors are opened one hour before.—Drury Laue—Covent 
Gard 4diympic—-City —7.—Queen’s— i—New Strand—j be- 
fore 7.—Surrey—Sadler’s Wells—4 past 6.— —4 past 6. —— The 

doors are opened half an hour before the time of commencing. 


Saturday, April 2s. 
DRURY LANE. 


A New Play, entitled 


THE MERCHANT OF LONDON, 

Isabel, Miss Gordon, Mariana, Miss Phillips. 
Bridget, Mrs Broad. The Widow Lovel, Mrs Orger. 
Old Woman,. Miss Somerville, Lord Beaufort, Mr Younge. 
Edward Beaufort, Mr H. Wallack. 

Richard Fitzalan, Mr Cooper. — Scroope, Mr Macready. 
Parallel, Mr J, tama ag Goldluve, Mr Hughes. 
Flaw, Mr Harley. =‘ Rivers, Mr Brindal. 
Bloodmore, Mr Bedford. Mouseheart. Mr Eaton. 
Williams, Mr'Honner, Tailor; Mr Salter. 


To conclude with a New Grand Oriental Spectacle, called 
THE MAGIC CAR. 
Zuluca, Miss Kenneth. Bedia, Miss Crawford. 
Cassandra, Miss Faucit. 
Munah and Cephisa, Mrs Humby and Miss Vallaney. 
Kem<erai, Mr H. Wallack. Orasmin, Mr Tho 
Almanzer, MrCooper. —__Kalig, Mr Harley. 
Gironda, Mr Younge. Phillidel, Miss Chaplin. 
Archibon, Miss Smith. _ Melenthio, Miss Marshall, 


COVENT .-GARDEN. 
Mr Swertpan Knowtes’s Play of 
THE HUNCHBACK. 
Miss Fanny Kemble. Helen, Miss Taylor. 
Master Walter, Mr Sheridan Knowles, 
Sir Thomas Clifford, "Mr C Keinble. 

Lord Tinsel, Mr Wrench, Master Wilford, Mr J. Mason - 
Modus, Mr Abbott. Master Heartwell . 
Fathom, Mr ‘Meadows. ‘Thomas, Mr rnes. 
Stephen, Mr Payne. Gaylove, Mr Henry. 
After which, a New Graud Tale of Enchantment, called 
THE TARTAR WITCH..AND THE PEDLAR 


B . 
2 Chynaiitina, Miss Cawse. 








Julia, 


‘ee 
Maga, Miss Taylor: *’ 
Ebra, Mrs Keeley. Kuna, Miss Harrington. 

Zamti, Miss Poole. Azim, Mrs Vining. 
Chingue-te-to, Mr Keeley. Kieti-Tong. Mr Collett. 
Orasming, Mr Brady, Zimyenté, Me Irwin. 

Dim-sing, Mr Turnour. Pop kin, Mr Evans, 
Benaska, Mr W.H. Payne, = Jarphis, Mr Henry. 
Tamur, Mr Mears. Etan, Mr Bender. . Mr P. Sutton, 
Kanghi, Mr Eller. Kokonor, Mr Paulo. 





COBURG. 
A New Melo-Drama, entitled 
FRENCH WAR; OR, THE SOLDIER’S BRIDE, 
After which, °° 
THE BLUE ANCHOR. 
To conglnde with s sud x 
THE HIGHLAND WATCH WORD\o: cr 3 


COLSTON 
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SURREY. On Saturday May 5. 


THE 
A New Dramatic Romance, entitled b= | A tt 4 P 5 N | are 
THE DEATH-LIGHT! MAGAZINE, 
Lilian of the Valley, Mrs W. West. Containing originalities of our own and of other people. 
Salvador St Henri, Mr Balls. Herrick Wildwater, Mr Elton. Published at the TATLER Office, 26 Brydges street, Covent Gardea 


Erasmus Kiddiwinkle, Mr J. Reeve. and to be had everywhere. 
s *,* Advertisements, short, and sent shortly, will be odmitted. 
After which, the Farce of i Mi a 


THE THREE AND, THE DEUCE. . THE PENNY MAGAZINB ask 

The Three Singles, Mr Balls. OF THE SOCIETY FOR THE DIFFUSION OF. USEFUL 

To conclude with a Drama, entitled ‘ KNOWLEDGE. 

or the convenience of those, who, residing in country places, cannot 
Alice tena iy Wee oy Wilkinson. obtain this Publication at reg lar weekly intervals, the Numbers pub- 
Marmaduke Magog Mr J. Reeve. lished weekly during eacli Month will bé stitched together to form a 
Diedrick-Van Voorn F Mr W. Vining Monthly Part. That this Part may be sold at a convenient and uniform 
r f price, a MonTHLY SuPPrLemENT, consisting chiefly of ‘Notices of 
eT: New Books, will appear with the regular Number on the last Satur. 
# >) day in the Month, The price of the Part, whether consisting of five or 
NEW CITY THEATRE. six Numbers, will be StxrEnce; each Partiwill be veatly and strongly 
A New Operetta, entitled done up, in a wrapper. Thus, the anaual Expense of Twelve Parts 


BILLING AND COOING. will be Six Shillings, viz. : 
Michael Gritz, Mr Webster. 52 Regular aoa 


After which, a Burletta, entitled 12 Wikeesss 
THE HUNCHBACK. 


Susan, Mrs Webster. Wormwood, Mr Webster. The first Monthly Part will be published on Tuesday, May 1. 
Io the jcourse of the ag + — Hughes will.perform on Lonnon ; CHARLES KNIGHT, 13, Pall-Mall East. 
the Harp. 


And Mr Sharp will exhibit his powers on Ventriloquism. On the Ist of May will be published, Part I of 


To conclude with a Grand Spectacle, entitled THE BYRON GALLERY; 
WHITTINGTON AND HIS CAT. A series of Historical Embellishments to illustrate the Porticat. 
: Works or Lorp Byron ; engraved in the highest style of Art, from 
w pore Drawings and Paintings by the most celebrated Artists, and adapted by 
NE STRA Dp THEATRE. their size and excellence, to embellisl: every edition of the Poet, more 
especially that of Lonp Byron's Life and Works now in the course of — 
Mr Bgrwanv's Nantical, Historical Drama, entitled Publication, by Mr Munnar. MES 
THE LONG FINN This splendid series will be completed in Six, or at most, in Eight 
The Lady Adeline, Miss S " ille pate each containing Five Plates, which will be adapted by the size 
head A te be Sener z P the paper for binding up with any Edition of Byron's Works. 
ete el le a wane Gasleee ee oe. Part 2 will appear on the Ist of July, and the succeeding Parts on 
o which w a ~a New Comedietta, ca the First Day of every sabequent alternate Month. 

A FRIEND IN NEED! The price of each Part, neatly done up in a coloured wrapper, wil? . 
Té conclude with MrW. L. Repr’s. Musical Extravaganza, called | be Four Shillings and Sixpence; at which sum, when the style of 
THE JUDGMENT OF PARIS. their execution is considered, these INustrations are offered as the 
Venus, Miss Somerville. Jupiter, Mr Gallot. cheapest that have ever been Published; and from which the Pro- 

Mercury, Mr W.L Rede. prietors can only hope for remuneration by a very extensive Sale. 

Qinone, MrsParker. ‘Paris, Miss Forde. Peleus, Mr Hill. A limited number of Proofs will be taken on Royal Quarto :— 
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Monday, Apr il 30. Booksellers in the Country desirous of having Prospectuses and Spe. 
DRURY LANE cimens of these elegant Plates to shew to their Friends, will please to 


apply direct to the Publishers, (postage free), giving the names of their 
A Whe i : 
For the Benefit of ‘Mr Faren NE tee eee 
Morton's Comedy’ of y , ELDER, . 65» Corn 


SPEED THE PLOUGH. 

Sir Abel Handy, Ma Farren, Be hg Saale, 
' : wenty-three years old, 72s. per dozen, in French bottles, or single 
WITH OTHER ENTERTAINMENTS. bottles, 6s. each, bottle incladed, may be had at the Sample Room of the 
NEW GRAY’S INN WINE and SPIRIT ESTABLISHMENT, 23 High 
co VENT ¢ TY GARDEN. Holborn, The connoisseur of brandies of the highest class, and those 
particularly who require pure brandy: for medical purpeses, are respectfully 
SHAKSPRARE’'S v's Traged of invited to make trial of this article, which (except it be in private stochs) 
JULIUS CESAR may be presumed to be unrivalled in Londun, Forwarded to any patt of 
f Mare Antony, Mr C. Kemble. Brutus, Mr Young. England on a remittance, the fuil amount of which, with every expence 
L of carriage, &e., will be returned, shoald it not prove one of the finest 
To conelnde with ’ 


ticles ever produced in this try. 
THE TARTAR WITCH, AND THE PEDLAR | "G. HENFKEY, New Gray's lon Establishment, 23 High Holborn, 
BOY. | corner of Gray’s-inn-gate. 
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